FOR   THK   FOURTKKNTH   OF  JTJLY,   1945
to insult all sides in previous civil struggles, both sides of the
joth August, of Thermidor, Brumaire, 1830, 1848, even 1851 and
1871, to compare them with the handful of desperate traitors who,
in August of last year, prevented the liberation being totally a
French triumph over a totally foreign enemy. But the truth was
near enough the ideal This was a triumph leaving no French
scars, in which all Frenchmen who had nottotally divested themselves
of all right to the name, could rejoice and in which Frenchmen of
all parties, all classes, all traditions took part. Since 1789 such
united French triumphs have been external military victories,
gained by the French state and the French army. Here was a
triumph gained by the French people, in its most generous and
widest sense, and a triumph not only over a material but over an
ideal enemy--for the enemy defeated then, had his idea, infamous,
now vanquished but not dead, for evil has its own terrible power
of life.
This year, and in the future, July i4th can have new meanings or
renewals of the old meanings realized with a deeper passion.
Frenchmen and Frenchwomen have learned what it is that makes
liberty dear. They have learned what it is to be French in a France
totally subjected, corporally speaking, to the enemy of the French
body and the French mind. They have seen the most odious of
tyrannies at close hand. And faced with the terrible problems of
reconstruction, affected as they must be with the emotional damage
done by the occupation, tempted as they must be to brusque
solutions, to legitimate anger at the impunity of some base pro-
fiteers of the disaster, they will be subject to the temptation to fall
back, as did the Naasis, on force, on a putty view of justice, on a
deliberate exclusion of a great section of the French community
from the national life- If that temptation is succumbed to, then
much of the heroism of the terrible years will have been, from the
national if not from the human point of view, in vain. Then we
shall see the terrible paradox that other countries may be able to
rejoice in and profit by that heroism more than France will be able
to do. But if that temptation is resisted and a new France is made
in the spirit of July 1790 and August 1944, then we and France can
celebrate every July X4th in the spirit in which Charles James Fox
received the news of the first, "How much the greatest event it is
that ever happened in the world and how much the best.'* And